Anexcellent new Play-Houſe Song ; 


called, the bonny Gray-ey'd 
Mora ; , 


O R, 


Jockie rouz'd with Loye. 


To an cxcellent new Tune. 


He bonnyGray-ey*dMorn began for tn peep 
when Jockie rouz'd withLoye came blithly 
And | who wiſhing lay depriy'd of Sieep, (on; 
abhor'd the lazy Hours that flow did run. 
But meikle were my Joy's whe . in my View 
I from the V Vindow ſpy'd my only Dear 7 

I took the VVings of Love and 'o him flew, 
for 1 had tancy'd all my Heayen was there. 


Upon my Boſom Jockie laid his Head, 
and fighing told me pretty Tales of Loye 
My yielding Heart, at every V Vord he ſaid, 
did flutter up and dowan.and firangely move: 
He iighing,kiis'd my hand,and yow'd and ſwore, 
that 1 had o%er his Heart a (.onqueſt gain'd. 
Then bluſhing be: g*d,that Il would grant him 
which he alas! too toon, too ſoon obtain'd.(more 


Nor that I do repent, I did comply ; 
but this ] needs muſt own, my yieldiogHeart 
VVas quickiy overcome by Fockie's Eye, 
which giyea decperV Vound thanCopids dart, 
His Checks gere Cherry red, his Lip» the lame, 
hisTongue (0 many Charms could 111 expreſs: 
T.iatevery word he (aid did raiſe new Flames, 
and kindled, kindled Fire in my Brealt. 


My Jockie dnes a thonſand VVays beſide, ' 
expreſs hin If in tender Lnve to me: 

VVith Arms a:out myVVaſte,he fighing cry'd, 
oh give me thy Conſent or I muſt die, 

Then with ageatle Kiſs doth beg again, 
that his poor won» dedH art 1 would but cure, 

Nor thinking that felt his Loye-fick Pain, 
for ala ! 'twas his, *twas his before. 


AnJ now ! I conld no longer hide my Pain, 
but iet my dezrefſt Jockie know my Heart, 
O', how he hugg'd me in his Arms again! 
aid ev ry Kils he: gave did eaſe my Smart ; 
Then vowing o'er and ver betwixt each Kiſs, 
he contant would remain while Lite did laſt ; 
Now tell me Ln1yers; where's the Hurt of this, 
for 29 eci1y, when that the Knot's ty'ld faſtt 


